—_— 


{ALE UNIVERSITY LIBRARY. 


ad {.Þ 
ASATY R againſt 


| AND THE 

Laſt Hozrid Plot, 

N Golden times, when Satarn's peaceful Throne 
6 W as andiſturb'd by his aſpiring Son ; 

W hen jult Afirea poiz'd her equal Scakes : 

W hole flight rhe 5 af ere ſince, in vain, bewaiks; 
When Peace and ſmiling  JOVSERa polſeſt 
The ſpotlels mank ons of each happy Breaſt ; 
No Birds but Halcyons ploughd the fragrant Air, 
And every thing movd tunetul in its Sphear, 
 Wheninfluencd by kind Heaven, the teeming Soil 
Brought forth her Fruits without or pain or toyl; 
It was an happy Age, no Pride was then 
E're known to fill the furious breaſts of men ; 
No Sin, or Guilt was then, no fa&tious Jarrs, 
No Civil 'Tomults, nor ineefiine Wars, 
No Mortal wounds were then by Diſcord made, 
No reaking Gore ere foyld the ſhining Blade ; 
Seditious madnels then could never arm 
This whiter Age of Love to publick harm ; 
Happy was man then in fo bleſt a fare, 
A little lower than an Angels ſtate: 
Then in a diſmal Vault, where Phebursray 71 
Never approach d, nor the leaſt {park of Day: 
Howling, in Chains gthe Fiend Ambition lay 
Nor knew ſhe how to exerciſe her rage, 


Ard fire mens Breaſts, till the ſucceeding Age ; 
A T% 
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T; ove rebellious provd, to ſhew x : n 
RT IL would for Heav'ns Empire to. $2 
Uturpd the Throne, and his own Father flew ; þ ha 
Strait then he {er the green-eyd Monſter free, py 
And bade her roam and range at Liberty. s 

Scarce was young Foue {cttled ins Father's Throne, Hl 


Scarce did he call the Diadem his own, : -.. 
Frerank Ambitionhad poſſeſsd the World, —N 
And orethe ſpacious Earth its plagues had hurl d. 
Jove ſhook his 1 relles, and with Fury faid, 
Since the black Venom ore the Earth is ſpread; 
Since all Mankind's in horrid Vice involvd, 
And my great Powerſlighted, Im refolvd 
Nor Prayrs nor Tears ſhall ore my will prevall, 
The foaming waves ſhall come and ruine all. 

Thus {aid --- Heavns Caſements ſtrait did open fly, 
And flouds of horrid R ain ruſh'd from the darkned Oky: 

Scarce was his mighty Fury atan end, 
Scarce he began to People th' Earth agen; ry 
But a new ſtock of Monſters ſtrait was grown, Sf 
Not by our Grand-fire Dewcalion ſown ; 8 
Bur rankly ſprung from curs'd Ambition's Seed, 
('11s fair to look on, but a poysnous weed, ) 
Titans they calld 'em, each with hundred hands, 1 
Contemn Joues Thunder, and his Power withſtand: 
Thele ſoon refolvd to ſeize his mighty Crown, 
And from Heavns-Arch pull the Uſurper down. 
Offa vpon Olympus top they threw, | 
And then huge Pelion upon Offa roo; | 
TwoorthreeMountains more they thought would do.) 
Till Fover loud Thunder from whe in jurd Sky, 
Made the EarthsSons in their own Mother lye. 

Whoſe 


and the laſt borrid Plot. 3 

W hole curſed Off-ipring has ere ſince remain'd, 

And ore the Univerſe vaſt Conquelts gain'd. 
Did not the firſt-born man, the mighty Cain, 

With furious Emulation fird, diſdain 

That any, nay, a Brother's Sacrifice, 

'To Heaven, ſhould more grateful prove than his: 

Nought but his Bloud atton'd the facred Crime, 

Tho he himfelt was made the Curſe of Time. 

How did Abzmelech, the "Tyrant, ſway, 

And his great Soul to horrid deeds betray, 

As Seventy Brethren at one blow to ſlay ? 


Nay, the more baſe, and weaker W oman can. 


In this, out-do rhe Lordly Creature Man. 

Did not the furious Athahab, fird 

With hot Ambition, and with rage infpird, 

All branches of the Regal-Line cut down, . 

W hoſe Birth might make em look towardsa Crown ? 

Ah, cursd Ambition! Honour-blaſting fume, 

Canker of Greatneſs, that doſt all conlume; 

TheCmrſe of Kingdoms, and the Bane of States, 

On whom {ſo many fatal Miſchicts wair. 

O theattempts this Hell-born Greatnels makes ! 

What horrid Methods and dire R ules it takes 

Baſely to compals its defigned Ends, 

Treading upon the Necks of dearelt Friends, 

Brother 'gainſt brother plots, and Sons inquire 

Into the age of their too long-liv'd Sires ; 

Strangers with Iron-rods mult bruiſe the Land, 

Andallalike muſt bow to th conquering hand. 

The greedy Rich, the needy Poor devour, 

Their Judge was Appetzte, their Law was Pozer, 

Robbers the Field, and Souldiers fackdthe TT own, 

: No ſenſe of Dangers could Opprellion drown 5 x 
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I'th Court, or open Forum to complain, | 
W as Crime <nough to plague you worle again; 
Nor was their Lult leſs lawlels, or lefs bold 

Than all their ſtudy'd Arts for Blood, and Gold. 
Weak Beauties they decoyd, and forcd theſtrong, 
And made no difference 'twixt the old and young ; 
Nor did the Sword's leſs cruel Empire ceaſe, 

But ruld and rag'd alike in V Var and Peace: 
Virgins were raviſhd, aged Matrons made 

Objects of Luſt, and V ict1ms tO the Blade; 

Nor the leaſt pity or remorſe was ſhown, 


From their firſt (hrick, ro their Jaſt dying groan: Af 
Infants were pulld from their dear Parents Arms, O 
Their Prayecrsand tender tears had loſt their charms, p 
The Temples flaming, and the Gods pull d down, mn 


And blood and ruin ragd in every Town, 

Old-age diſhonourd, lawlels Youth bore rule, 

And Vertue made a ſneaking Ridicule. 
Merhmks 1 ice grim Scylla's Ghoſt appear 

With turious looks, and wild diſheveld hai 

Pointing our Death and ſlaughter every where, 

Prompring the Catilines of this head-ſtrong Age 

To Plots, and Ircalons, and Inteſtine Rage ; 

| hear the Snakes hils trom the Fury's head, 

And fee around the place their Venom ſpread ; 

[icthinks I ee the horrid Fiend ariſe, 

Darting internal Lightning from his Eyes; 

Micthinks I view him at thedannd Caball, 

And cach Conſpirator by Name doth call; 

Go on, Great Patriots, with your worthy Cauſe, 

Contemnall Monarchs, and confront their Lows . 

Go on, in your religious Villany ; 


And be as fam'd for horrid deeds as] : 


Think 
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Think on the Miſchiefs I before have done, 
When Son the Father killd, Father the Son ; 
O that I had bur Foves Celeſtial Fire; 
I ſoon with my fell Rage would you inſpire, 
Thatftill ſhould urge you, ſtill your thoughts poſſes, \ 
With monſtrous and Gigantick wickednefs. 
Or, would the cruel Deſtinies once more” 
For a ſhort ſpace my thread of Life reſtore, 
V Vharglorious and unheard of Deeds I'd do, 
Death ſhould be-tird, and 1 would (till park 
: New horror, till no horror could could: be ne. 
« No Sex, nor Age ſhould '{cape my Cruelty, 
&: Nor Infants in the Porch of Lite be free. 
F Thus have I done to be for ever known, 
3 Thus have I done to make the World my own. 
Bur firſt, young Pupils, I'd begin at home, 
And there lay the firſt Scene of Bloud to come ; 
Amurze the Rabble, buzz into their Ears, 
And dun 'em ſtill with Jealouftes and Fears ; 
Tell them that Strangers would your Rights invade, 
And you your ſelves be Slaves to ſtrangers made : 
Tell them of dire Portents, and teartul Signs, 
(Fit masks to cover all your black Deligns) 
Of Jago-Pilgrims, Armies in the Air, 
And { raytors, though you tell not who or where ; 
When you yout ſelves the real Traytors are. 
Afert your Liberties, and maintam your Rights, 
And even be the Peoples Favourites ; 
Let every Plot, let every baſe Delign, 
Cloath'd with Relzgrons faireſt our-ſide, ſhine ; 
"E will pleaſe the V ulgar, and advance the Cauſe 
That bleeding lies, _ by the ſtronger a” N 
== | c 
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Es 

| elioion be the ſpecious prize, 3 
I hog I uhh and Intereſt at the bottom lyes ;. | 4 
Intereſt makes Cowards valiant, Partics great, s, 
And is the rankeſt Venom m a State. b: 

Think on your Wants, and [et their force promPt on : 
Your free-born Souls to Infurrection; | | : 
If any Roman bloud flows in your Vens, 3 
If any ſpark of Roman fre remais 3 b 


Think. on your Debts abroad, and Wants at home, 
And that more deſperate Slavery to come ; 
Your Tonth is blooming, and your Age in prime, 
And all conſpire to blets the grand Deſign ; 

Your number's mighty, and your Party ſtrong, 
Riſc then, great Spirits, and revenge your wrong : 
Nought bur your Sloth and Folly can prevent 

So great, fo pros, and lo brave Attempt ; 

Unleſs, like vulgar Slaves, you'd rather dy, 

Than iree-born men to live vitoriouſly. —— 

So {aid---- an ominous ſilence fill'd the place, 
And Horror ſtrait appear'd in every Face ; 

With Groansand deſperate Rage departsthe Fiend, 
Bur lcft his loathſom, ſulphurous Breath behind. 

—- The ausd Advice no longer was withſtoed, 
1hey ſirait refolv'd ro Chriſten all in Blood . 
Vourg it Faſtice, Innocents to kill, 

And meritorious, Royal-blood to ſpill. 

Too well they knew what ſecret Magick lies 

In their Religzon, Rights and Properties : 

This arms the Rout, and makes the Fa&ion oreat, 
And breeds the talleſt Monſters in 2 State. 
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The firſt that mov'd within this Treacherous Sphear 


Was once a real fixd, now wandring Star, 


Ah ! 
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and the laft horrid Plot. - 

Ah ! Lentulas, how Graceful was thy meen ? 
In thy fair Breaſt what Vertues once were een ? 
Fluſh'd with green Honour in his Golden dayes, 
His early Valour won the Victor's Bays. 
His blooming Fame by every Mule was ſung ; 
And his great Name theecchoing V alleys rung. 
He forcd the Northern Kebels to obey, 
And to their Ceſar juſt Allegiance pay. 

In Peace no leſs was his great Youth approvd. 
Adord by many, but by all belovd ; 
Still by his Gractous Father was carelsd, 
With more than common Happineſs poſſe(sd, 
And in his Favoxr exquititely bleisd. 
Then he was Loyal-— had he kept bur here, 
He ſtill had ſhin'd within our Hemuſphere, 
Had not the too large draughts of Honour's bow] 
Debauchd his Gerizs, and ore-chargd his Soul: 
Had nor that Pigmy-Proteus of the State 
Decoyd his Senſe, and urgd him to his Fate; 
By him he fell, by him his Eafte Breaſt 
Was with Ambitions towing thoughts poſlcſt, 
Hence was it, that he needs mult foar fo high, 
To ſpread his Streamers mn the open Sky ; 
Big with vain hopes, he traversd all the Land, 
Wi hilft hot-brain'd crowds ſtill preſt to kiſs his hand : 
Theſe drank his Health mevery jocund Bow], 
And with the thoughts of Empire charm'd his Soul. 


TT hat three Corneliz were to reign in Rome, 


>. ® 


; Cuna and Sylla paſt, and Lentudus to come; 


Theſe with loud ſhouts, and acclamations high, 3 

Send up his bubble-Name to th' lofiy Sky; C 

The Gods bleks Lentulas, was all their cry. af 
us 


\ A Satyr againſt Ambition, 

Thus on the wings of q applauſe . 

He bore the Idol of and out, = _ 
oval and Rebel too! 'tis wondrous Itrange; 

Wie Circean Charm could work ſo ill a change ? 

Like him of old, ( as facred Stories tell ) 

The Rebel-regiment of Angels fell ; 

How happy {till, how glorious had they been, 

Had not Ambition been a God-like fn ? 

Th Almighty Power they boldly did dehie, 

And thought to Lord it ore the Deity; 

Till to the dark Abyſs of horrid Night 

He forcd theplotting Troops to take their flight. 


Next him, tho deeper in the black Deſign, 
For horrid deeds renown'd, was Catzlzne, 
With a foul Soul in a fair Body fixt; 

Thus Aconite with th' choiceſt Wines is mixt : 
Fair tothe outfide, but with doth kill, 

Like deadly Venom in a Golden Pill. 

Berimes Ambition his hot thoughts poſleſt, 

And {ow'd its fatal Seeds withm his Breaſt. 
Nor did his thoughts only on Greatneſs run, 

Nor did Ambition only reign alone: - 

Well might Axreh;a curſeth' unhappy day 

VW hen at her feet her Rebel-brother lay : : 
When naked from his lewd, inceſtuous Bed 
Trembling, and pale, the debauch'd Charmer fled. 
Ah, Catiline! the Gods are ever juſt, 

And oft ſeverely puniſh Luſt with Luſt - | 
Elf why did beauteous Lawra ſpend her Charms 
W thinthe Circle of anothers Arms ? 
Mult this to Plors and Maſſacres invite? 

And thy bold Soul to Treaſon ſtrait excite? 


Could 


a 
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and the laſt horrid Plot. 9 
Could nought your lawleſs bloody rage ſuffice, 
Bur God-like Ceſar fall the Sacrifice ? 
{ And for,none other Crime than this alone, 
; For being his Glorious Martyr d Fathers Son. 
SZ © Next him in order raſh Cethegus. came, 
* One thatby Blood and Wounds hath got a Namie, 
An upſtart Bully, whoſe chief Talent lyes 
In Swearing, Duels, nauſeous W hores, and Dice. 
Down with emro the Ground, the Hot-ſpur bawls, 
Not all Fove's thunder ſhall prevent their falls. 
 Lopevery Branchot the Ceſarean Line, 
, . To prove Succellion's not of Right Divine, 
W hat my Strong Arm'ere now has done, you know, 

For want of work twill dull and uſclcls grow, : 
Sdeath, Ill murder all the Senate at a blow. 
The talking Conſul ſhall mn Flames expire, 
And his own Palace prove his funeral pyre. 

Miſtaken Hector, {top thy raſh career, 


-— a 8. 


Princes, and States are Heavens peculiar Care, 
The Gods proteQing them, protected are. 
Think what in Scotland thou before wa'lt known, 
Then a Moſs-T rooper, now a Vagabond ; 
Think on thy former Murders, think tho Fate 
Defers a while, yet 'twill not always wait ; 
Traytors at laſt to their own Griet will find 
The Gods are never deaf, nor like T ireſ7as blind. 


Next the Scotch Augur enters, who but he, 
The Chaplain to the precious Villany ; 
That motly Popiſh-puritan, who {wears 
"Tis meritorious, what the Parry dares. 

All the paſt precedents that are now in Hel, 
Cannot this Prieltly Yor parallel; 


CO OT ENTITY ITYETTRTIEFTY WT SET OT. 


W hat 
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What Bigots are thoſe filly Fools, he cryes, 
That a religious Monarc b Idolize? 

When Princes by their Subjects Fury fall, 

Th old Romiſh Gent leman ſhall Pay for ll. | 

That Prince that doth his Subje&s Rights annoy, 
Tis fit his SubjeQs ſhould that Prince deſtroy. 

It is not for Religion that he dycs, | 

Bur for his Subjects Rights and Liberties; 7 
"Tis fuch a deed t would make the whole World ſhake 4% 
And Foreign Princes more indulgent make, RE 
And other Subjets our Example take ; 

Tis great, andglorious, and would raiſe our Names 
Higher than his that hrd Diana's Fane. 

And he that this tranſcendent deed ſhall do, 

To his grear Name a laſting Statue's due, 

Higher than th Monument, and deſerves to be 
Enrolld amongſt the Liberatores Patrie. 

Thele things thus ranſack't in the dire Cabal, 
Some neigh bring Forces to their Aid they call, 
The Scotch Allobroges were ſoon betray d, 

And Horſe and Armour promisd to their Aid. 
/A People envious of the Roman Fame, 

And bore a martal hatred to their Name : 
Linnarral Monſters, whotobreak their Chain 
Would ſtill rebell, tho knew *rwas bur in vain. 

Thus when they'd every where Sedition ſown 
And the rank Venomto that heigh+ was grown, 
Though with the greateſt care, the impious Chow 
Conceald the Villany they thought to do : 

Though Plots on Plots, and new Defiors were 1414 
Yer {till they were diſcoverd, {4} — : TRY 
mg ho the _ Impatient of Delay, p PET 
- Furging Poylſon found irs Sought-for-way. 

| Then 


; and the Iaſthorrid Plot. I1 
Then hhke obſcene, and diſmal Birds of Prey, 
Dreading the piercing Power of Phebxs ray, 

To bogs, and Glomy Regions took their flight, 
And Skulkt in the obſcurer ſhades of N ighr. 


Soon as the horrid Stratagem took Air, 
And reach'd the injurd God-like Czſars Ear, 
The pious Prince with facred anger fird ; 
(Like ſome great Prophet from above inſpird) 
7 Unhappy men, faid he, that know no odds, 
Z PBerween my Peaceful reign, and Cromwels Iron-rods, 
> What makes em thus inlove with milery ? 
And tree-born-men to Plot tor ſlavery ? 


Has time yet the remembrance worn away, 


Of that deplorable, unhappy day, 

W hen at the ſtake three helpleſs Kingdoms lay ? 

When all the Iſte by threatning ſtorms was tolt, 

When 7 hat a King, and I a Father lolt ; 

What loks, what rue did we then f{uſtain? 

4 And muſt the ſame be Adcted o're again? 

* Have wenot felt great Heav'ns avenging hand, 

Bur lately firetch'd to vex our factious Land! 

»  Whar raging Peſtilence has there lately been, 
When T houlands gaſping in one Street were een 
Yet all too little toartone the Sin. 

That done-—-ſucceeded Next, thr all-Conquenriag 

* And Earth as wellas Heaven did Contpire ( tire, 

: To purge the Nation, and avengethe Blood, 

Of a flam Monarch, one lo great, lo good ; + 

Muſt wretched Albion then tor ever be 

Theonly ſtage of Blood and Cruelty ? 

No more «xt Mercy and indulgent Grace 

Poſlels the wrong d Afireas awtul Place. 


"2 "mare ve. gd +» To 


No 
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Under the ipecious mask of Retormation. 
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No more ſhall it be faid, the torterins Caule | 

Shall go unpuniſht by th impartial Laws; 

Bur let unbiaſsd Sentence {till be given, 

'Twill waſh the Guilt, and gratcful be to Heaven. 
Bur why, ye mighty Powers, ſhould Czſar prove 

So much unhappy in his. Subjeas Love? 

'T'was never known that Heavn afflictions ſent 

Lion a Prince that's wholly Innocent ; 

W hy ſhould Sedition with ſo black a dye, 

Strike at {uch ſacred marks as Majeſty ? | 

Are theſe the tender-Conſciencd-men, who dare 

Attempt what others do with horror hear ; 

That would ro Molech facrifice the Nation 


Grant Heaven their fury may no further run, 
They've kilfd the Father, and would tain the Son. 
Let their Seditious Rage be at an end, | 

And {miling Peace once more the Throne jaſcend. 
No more {ct Impious FaGtion rule the Day 
Nor point to Anarchy th' unhappy Way: 

Let all Rebellion, Diſcord, Vice, and Rage 
That have in Patriots forms debaucht our A e 
Vaniſh with all the Miniſters of Hell wm 
And meet the Fate of baſe Achitophel. 

No more {er Civil Wars torment our Ile 

Bur all things with an Halcyon quiet Gait 

And Ceſar bleſt with more than Neſtors Yers 


( Ceſar, the Theam of all ; 
W ith Choiceſt bleſſings, fr. Prayrs and Tears) 


caven crown his Reign 
I 


And grant once more our G 
In him {et every dub LOS Og \gain. 


And he be happy in each Subjects Love. 


FINIS 


